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grief and despair, and finally sank down overcome by anguish and
fatigue. In this state he was found by Vishnu, Brahma, and the other
gods, who were not a little astonished at such an exhibition <& godlike
and intolerable woe. The immortal Vishnu shed tears, and attempted
to console him, by telling him that nothing was real in this world, but
that every thing was altogether maya, or illusion. Siva, rejecting this
consolatory admonition, joined his tears to those of Vishnu; and
thus united, they formed a lake which became a celebrated place of
pilgrimage.

At length the beauteous form of Suti re-appeared before them, and
with a heavenly smile exhorted the now delighted Siva to be comforted,
as she had been again born as the daughter of Himavan, the ruler of
the mountains, and Mena, and would never more be separated from him.
The transitions from the bitterness of insupportable grief to unexpected
happiness are at first tumultuous; but exhausted nature soon seeks
that soft and halcyon repose, whose charm is throned in the heart, far
beyond the sacrilegious reach of either the tongue or the hand of man.
I must therefore content myself with saying, that after some due pre-
parations, Siva and Suti, as Parvati, were reunited, and appear to have
lived as happily together as married folks usually do: that is, sometimes
in a state of inexpressible bliss," sometimes in ineffable indifference, and
sometimes involved in a matrimonial thunder-cloud, the veil of which,
we ought not, if we could, attempt to penetrate.

" Above the stretch of mortal ken,
On bless'd Kailasas top, where every stem
Glowed with a vegetable gem,
Mahesa sate, the dread and joy of men.
While Parrati, to gain a boon,
Fix'd on his locks a beamy moon,
tad hid his frontal eye, in jocund ploy,
With reluctant sweet delay:
ill nature straight was lock'd in dim eclipse,
Till Brahimins pure, with hallowed lips
And warbled prayer?, restored the day;
When Gunga from his brow, by heavenly fingers prest,
Sprang radiant, and, descending, graced the caverns of the West."

Sir William JOM*'* Fymn to Gmg*.

Had Siva been content to have remained, like the exemplary
benedicts of'this thrice felicitous and favoured isle, becomingly at
home, and not have wandered abroad at unseasonable hours, things
would have gone on between them as.they should have done, and the
portentous cloud to which I have alluded (which often alarmed even
the gods) would not, in all probability, have appeared.

But such matters are considered by the rulers of the universe of very
slight importance, and both the reader and myself must be satisfied to
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